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Perhaps? I wonder whether this German threat, via Great
Britain, gave the war department in Washington any worry
at the time.—So much for the art of propaganda.
When I was assigned to London early in 1915, I had be-
lieved that my stay abroad would last six months or perhaps
a year. I had now been in England the greater part of two
years, and the people, soldiers and civilians alike, were begin-
ning to agree with Kitchener that it would be a long war.
This great chief of the British armies had passed on.
While the French and British were hammering with fu-
tility at the German lines in northern France, the Germans
had been concentrating on the Russians on the eastern front.
Blow after blow from Von Hindenburg's sledge-hammer had
weakened 'and discouraged the Russians. After conferences
with his Allies, Kitchener had decided to go to Russia and do
what was possible to stiffen the Russian morale.
I had been besieging the War Office and the Foreign Office
in London for a.n interview with this Spartan-like leader.
He had said at the outset that the war would go on three
years. It now appeared to have no end in sight. Allied victory
.seemed remote. I wanted to know what he thought about it.
The Germans were threatening to draw a submarine block-
ade around both England and France, and to starve them
out. The United States was still neutral. The Russians were
weakening. Allied arms in the west were making no progress,
and troops were being devoured in a war of attrition.
What does Kitchener think? I demanded. The Foreign Of-
fice consulted the War Office. Yes, Kitchener would talk to
me—after his return from Russia. He boarded the warship
Hampshire for the voyage. I was content to wait. No other
war reporter in London knew that I had been promised the
coveted talk with Kitchener of Khartoum. It was something

